,\Si  ' 


? / 

ft 

r.v 

I / 

c E L E S T I A 


L BEDS, 

> • «<  > . • 


&c. 


J 


t 


• V 


I 


% t 


?• 


\ 


/ 


THE 

CELESTIAL  BEDS; 

OR,  A 

9 

# 

REVIEW 

OF  THE 

% 

VOTARIES 

Q F 


THE  TEMPLE  OF  HEALTH,  Adelphi, 


AND 


THE  TEMPLE  OF  HYMEN,  Pall-Mall. 


L 0 N D O N i 

Printed  for  G.  REAR  SLY,  No.  46,  in  Fleet-Street. 

M.DCC.LXXX1. 


l 


f •’ 


1 


f 1 


t 


i 


1 i 


r 


T O 


THE  MOST  HIGH 

AND 

PUISSANT  EMPIRIC  K, 

DOCTOR  G 

THE  FOLLOWING  BAGATELLE 

i s, 

WITH  ALL  HUMILITY, 

' - ■ % 

INSCRIBED 

BY  THE  AUTHOR. 

\ 

\ 

x 

London , March  26,  1781. 


O T ' • 


• 'l  * 


• i t : *x  . i.  a '<■  ; 

/ 


■ 

-O 


; : T : . O ' : 


/ 


• \ ; v:  i v/  o j o 'i  ::  n t ' * 

2 I 


JJA  H T I 

ci  a f i 

• . 

Si  D 3 K X 

n r ■ 

• 

t 

•i8;> 

■ ■ 

* 

s 

» V , 

t 

1 

* 


i 

\ 


THE 


CELESTIAL  BEDS. 

• ‘ • A 


. - 

, rj{  * i • i **  - Y 

I *"  - XI  ^ J&  . k '-^v> 

KING  of  celeftial  Numbers,  hail! 

Whofe  fweet  magnetic  pow’rs  prevail; 

Whofe  brilliancy  of  thought  excels 
Macpherfon,  and  his  Iliad  fpells ! 

Thrice  hail,  * Veftina’s  magic  King! 

To  thee  I wake  the  fov’reign  firing; 

* Veftina  ! the  rofy  Goddefs  of  Health!  prefides  at  the  Evening  Le<51ure,  aftifting  in 
the  difplay  of  the  celeftial  meteors,  and  of  that  facred  vital  fire,  over  which  fhe  watches, 
and  whofe  application  in  the  cure  of  difeafes,  fhe  daily  has  the  honor  of  directing. 

Vide  The  Guardian  Goddefs  of  Health,  a matchlefs  pamphlet  of  the  Do&or’s. 


To 
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To  thee,  and  Harmony,  whofe  pow’r 
Eclipfes  Shakefpeare’s  brighteft  hour. 

Imperial  Quack,  whofe  wond’rous  art 
Can  fafcinate  the  chafteft  heart ; 

Whofe  gilded  metaphoric  pills 
Can  cure  Difeafe  of  all  its  ills ; 

Pain,  care,  the  catalogue  of  woes, 

And  flop  the  * fount  whence  mis’ry  flows  : 

Can  cheat  e’en  M n of  his  pelf, 

And  make  him  fcarcely  know  himfelf ; 

(Sled my irijrjij?  to  \jVi\ 

Can  renovate  exhaufted  age, 

7 

And  fhew  a ftripling  on  the  ftage. 


. . 


. , \ 

■ - r o ■ T ’ ' r.  t 

~ 

* In  every  cafe,  where  a patient  is  low,  faint,  feeble  or  emaciated,  from  fcorbutic  or 
venereal  virus,  a Iharp  poverty,  or  putrid  dilTolution  of  the  blood  and  juices;  or  from  want 
of  a due  elaftic  tone  of  the  folids,  arifing  from  a deficiency  of  the  vital  fpirits,  or  of  the 
balmy  nervous  fluid,  the  nervous  etherial  balfam ! has  not  its  equal  in  nature; — thoufands 

by  it  alone,  have  been  fnatched  from  the  grave:  and  ftill  many  more  thoufands  of  the 

\ 

human  fpecies  when  languid  and  worn  out  with  difeafes,  excefles,  irregularities,  enormities 
and  early  imprudencies,  have  been  fuddenly  built  up  into  firm  rocks  of  blooming  health, 
and  intellectual  happinefs.  Ibid. 
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Etherial  Lord  ! whofe  Temple  poura 
* Perfume  to  fweeten  all  our  fewers> 

* It  is  well  known,,  by  every  perfon  who  knows  any  thing  at  all  of  medicine  or  philo- 
fophy,  that  the  air  of  any  place  after  it  as  been  breathed,  and  charged  with  the  phlogifti- 
cated  or  mephitic  breath,  perfpiration  Sc c.  of  even  the  cleaneft,  foundeft  and  healthieft  per- 
fons,  becomes  not  only  altogether  unfit  for  refpiration,  but  likewife  abfolutely  and  highly 
poifonous.  But  how  much  more  dangerous  and  unwholfome  mull  it  be,  to  draw  into  our 
lungs,  perhaps  for  feveral  hours  together,  the  foul  and  putrid  exhalations  which  reek 
from  the  dirty  bodies  and  garments,  fecret  lores,  and  corrupted  lungs  crammed  up  in 
places  of  public  amufement  1 — I am  not  atjall  furprifed  at  the  fevere  difeafes  and  Hidden 
deaths  which  happen  among  both  young  and  old.  No ; but  I am  allonilhed  that  many 
more  do  not  happen  ; and  that  fo  many  rational  beings  Ihould  fubmit  to  the  drudgery  and 
dangers,  not  to  mention  die  cxpcnce,  of  attending  crouded,.  nonfenfical,  public  places. 
But  it  is  in  vain  to  oppofe  the  tyrannic  force  of  Falhion,  or  to  lhake  off  the  mighty  influ- 
ence of  Habit,  which,  with  abfolute  fway  govern  every  thing  that  hath  the  breath  of  life  ; 

I would  advife  every  prudent  perfon  before  they  go  into  fuclv  places  to  fortify  their  body, 
and  harmonize  their  mind,  with  a teafpoonful  of  die  eledlrical  ether,  or  nervous  etherial 
balfam  on  fugar,  or  in  any  thing  they  like  belt,  and  even  to  finell  now  and  then  to  the 
former  in  fuch  places  when  they  expedl  danger,  or  when  they  find  themfcLves  languid  or  op- 
preffed.  By  thefe  means,  under  God  ! fweet,  found,  and  refrelhing  fleep,  and  mental 
tranquillity,  are  with  certainty  procured, — and  all  poflibility  of  difeafe  or  decay,  effedlually 
Warded  off:  in  a word,  if  prudence,  wifdom,  delicacy,  virtue,  and  that  genuine  religion 
which  flows  warm  and  filent  in  an  everlafting  and  fupremely  cordial  circulation,  between 
THE  PERFECTION  OF  EVERY  EXCELLENCE— THE  ETERNAL 

SOURCE  OF  LIFE,  LOVE,  LIGHT  AND  HAPPINESS  ! and  the  be- 

nevolent — the  melting — the  enlarged  human  breaft  ! If  this  fterling this  all-blefi- 

ing  religion  which  knows  no  diftin&ion  of  fe<ff,_  church,  age  or  country — and  whofe  fig- 

C - net 
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How  muft  Hedge-lane  bow  down  to  you, 

Thou  cleanfer  of  its  putrid  flew  ! 

E’en  the  cramm’d  courts  of  Drury’s  fink, 

Are  purg’d  from  near  an  age  of  ftink  : 

The  girls  begin  to  wear  a bloom, 

And  all  refpire  thy  fam’d  perfume; 

Amaz’d  we  fee  the  wantons  fkip, 

With  vivid  eye!  and  coral  lip! 

Thro’  the  piazzas’  fplendid  mart, 

What  harmony  there  feems  at  heart ! 

As  milk-maids  o’er  the  pavement  prance! 

Or  Griffets,  in  the  fouth  of  France. 

net  of  divinity  is  liberty,  forbearance  and  univerfal  love  ! — if  thefe,  with  their  white-rob- 
ed attendants  who  came  down  from  heaven  and  who  will  conduit  us  thither — namely, 
Innocence,  Activity,  and  Peace — were  permitted  to  direit  and  controul  our  thoughts, 
words  and  aitions  daily,  from  our  birth  to  the  laft  day  of  life — the  image  of  God  which  he 
llampt  on  mankind  at  their  original  creation  would  be  in  a great  meafure  recovered  an& 
preferved — we  fhould  continue  very  long  and  very  happily  in  this  tranfient— probationary 
ftate  of  exiftence — a hundred  years  Teeming  but  as  one  fummer’s  day,  while  with  a gra- 
dual defcent,  we  would  glide  gently  and  fweetly  down  the  hill  of  life,  under  the  ferene 
and  lucid  influence  of  its  evening  Iky.  Bravo  ! Ibid. 


All 
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All  thanks  to  thy  Imperial  * Pills ! 

That  bid  defiance  to  all  ills. 

* This  title  was  given  to  them  to  mark  their  exceeding  fuperiority  over  all  the  analeptic 
or  ftomachic  pills,  antifcorbutic  drops,  and  alterative  purifying  medicines  that  per- 
haps ever  were  invented,  or  which  are  now  ufed  in  the  world. — In  all  weakneffes,  op- 
prefflons,  flatulencies,  cholicly  gripings,  and  windy  diftenfions  of  the  ftomach  and  bowels, 
efpecially  when  thofe  uneafy,  and  indeed  tormenting  complaints  proceed  from  fcorbutic, 
venereal,  gouty  or  bilious  humours,  fretting,  corroding,  and  irritating  the  nervous  coats 
of  the  ftomach  and  bowels  j — or  from  heats,  acidities,  crudities  and  indigeftions,  occa- 
fioned  by  full  and  foul  feeding ; exceflive  drinking  of  hot  and  foul  wines  and  liquors ; 
heats  and  colds,  or  furfeits ; irregular  and  late  hours  as  to  fleep ; want  of  exercife,  and 
perfpiration,  Sec.  &c. — in  all  fuch  cafes,  the  Imperial  Pills  are  conftantly  found  to  give 
immediate  relief,  and  if  the  perfon  is  prudent  and  temperate,  by  a regular  and  gentle 
perfeverance  in  the  ufe  of  them — a perfedt  and  a lafting  cure  will,  with  a mortal  certainty, 
be  obtained. 

The  Imperial  Pills  while  they  fortify  the  ftomach  and  bowels,  and  purge  the  blood  and 
lymph  from  all  morbid  humours,  and  heterogeneous  fharpneffes  and  vifcidities,  they  fo  per- 
fectly eradicate  all  venereal  and  fcorbutic  difeafes,  that  I defy  the  world  to  bring  me  any 
fuch  cafe  if  at  all  curable , but  what  I will  radically,  fpeedily  and  fafely  cure  by  a proper 
courfe  firft  of  thefe  pills,  and  afterwards  of  my  .fEtherial  Balfam,  without  the  ufe  of  one 
grain  of  that  horrible  poifon,  mercury.  Indeed  than  thefe  medicines,  and  my  Electrical 
Sulphur,  there  has  been  no  others  as  yet  difeovered,  whatever  quacks  and  empirics  may 
pretend,  which  fo  fpeedily  and  fo  completely  counteract  the  deadly  effects  of  mercury,  and 
other  violent  medicines,  which  often  fo  tear,  fhake,  and  debilitate  the  conftitution  as  to 
make  the  dear  bought  cure  of  the  primary  complaint,  no  great  blefling  to  the  feeble  un- 
nerved patient.  This  lingular  and  moft  invaluable  quality  of  the  Imperial  Pills  is  ocularly 
demonftrated  to  the  patient  and  to  all  his  friends,  by  almoft  inftantly  flopping  the  higheft 
falivation,  throwing  off  the  pocky  or  fcorbutic  virus,  See.  by  ftool,  by  urine,  and  by 

fweat  • 
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Prime  Minifter  of  Life  and  Love! 
Who  ftole  the  * fecret  from  above; 


fweat : and  by  making  the  quickftlver  run  off  in  globules  by  ftool  in  quantities  nearly  pro- 
portioned to  thofe  that  had  been  unfortunately  ufed.  Now  the  univerfally  allowed , and  two 


well  known  effedhs  of  mercury  are  to  diffolve  and  break  down  the  mafs  of  blood  into  a 


fharp,  watery  putrid  gore  ; — and  to  tear,  deaden,,  relax,  add  render  tremulous  the  whole 
nervous  fyftem ; but  the  Imperial  Pills  carry  the  mercury  and  all  venereal  and  fcorbutic 
humours  entirely  out  of  the  body,  reftoring  the  healthy  tone  of  the  ftomach,  bowels,  and 
folids  in  general ; — and  the  nervous  aetherial  balfam  very  fpeedily  warms,  and  fteadies  the 
cold — quivering — tottering  body;  reftoring  the  balmy  crafts  of  the  blood  and  juices j 
fheathing,  bracing,  and  invigorating  the  dry,  fhrunk  and  tremulous  nerves ; and  abfo- 
lutely  cures  all  feminal  weakneffes  and  debility  in  both  fexes,  from  whatever  caufes  pro- 
ceeding, but  thofe  efpecially  which  arife  from  ill  cured,  negle&ed,  improperly  treated  or 
repeated  venereal  complaints,  early  imprudencies,  irregularities,  and  all  unnatural  and 

inordinate  exertions  and  indulgences  efpecially  in  the  facrifices  that  are  made  to  Venus, 

/ 

or  to  Bacchus  ; they  produce  in  the  human  body  that  peaceful,  homogene,  tranquil  ftate 
which  we  call  health,  and  which  is  doubtlefs  the  natural  and  original  ftate  of  all  created 
things:  for  pain,  difcord  and  difeafe,  are  fo  very  unnatural,  that  even  pain  and  difeafe  are 
only  a departure  from,  and  imply  a poflibility  of  health, — or  the  attainment  of  that  ftate 

which  nature  pants  after,  and  which  man  originally  poffeffed..  All  diftempers  are  in  fa£t 
but  a ftruggle  between  the- 'vis  vita  and  the  peculiar  Miafma,  or  Forties  Morbi.  Indeed 
every  fpecies  and  degree  of  pleafure,  and  of  bodily  and  mental  happinefs  which  we  enjoy 
in  this  world,  are  only  the  irradiations  or  emanations  of  this  primary  principle,  namely, 
concord  or  health.  This  is  the  great  unity  ! — the  root  and  branches — the  flowers 
and  the  fruits — the  fap  and  the  life  of  mankind,. 

* My  wonderful  and  moft  genial  medicines  attune  the  body,  and  thro’  it  the  mind 
or,  rather,  the  mind  and  the  body  freed  from  difcord  and  difeafe,  recover,  by  their  own 
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energy. 


( I3  ) 


v 


Whofe  hoard  of  vivifying  fweets, 

We  tafte  in  two  imperial  * fheets. 

energy,  their  natural  and  original  healthy  tone  and  brilliancy : — And  this  happy  ftate  at  • 
tained— every  thing  which  furrounds  us  appears  likewife  pleafant,  gay  and  harmonious. 
The  fire  which  I employ  in  the  cure  of  difeafes,  and  in  the  preparation  of  thofe  three  great 
medicines,  is  the  true  elementary  fire,  which  has  been  worftiipped  as  it  were  by  the  phi- 
lofophers  of  all  ages.  They  bad  glimpfes  of  it ; and  even  its  dawn  gleaming  on  their  ho- 
rizon filled  them  with  ideas  fo  vaft  and  fublime  ! that  the  herd  of  the  world  called  them 
mad  enthufiafts.  How  much  greater  felicity  mull  ive  enjoy,  upon  whom  the  fun  of  fci- 
ence  (bines  fo  bright  as  at  this  day  ! How  much  more  may  we  benefit  and  enlighten  the 
human  fpecies  ! But  dill,  the  fun  juft  alluded  to,  is  far — very — very  far  from  having  at- 
tained its  meridian  altitude.  It  even  now  points,  but  at  fix  o’  clock  of  a fummer  morning. 
Yet  how  faft — how  fweetly— do  the  buds  of  every  branch  of  fcience  open  ! — The  birds 
ftng — all  nature  rejoices  ! But  thofe  charming  fields — thele  delightful  profpeCts 
tempt  me  to  wander  too  far.  I will  return.  The  fire  I fay  which  I employ  in  the  cure 
of  difeafes,  and  for  the  preparation  of  thefe  great  medicines,  is  the  univerfal  living  fire 
which  conne&s  and  moves  the  whole  folar  fyftem — which  animates  all  nature,  and  which 
you,  my  courteous  reader — this  book,  the  chair  you  fit  in,  the  charming  objeCt  by  your 
fide,  and  in  a word,  every  thing  in  the  univerfe  is  full  of ; and  which  we  can  now  in  a 
moment  extra#,  and  make  vifible  or  perceptible  to  all  your  five  fenfes.  This  fire  is  the 
breath  of  life— the  fpirit  of  God  ! — which  he  breathed  at  the  creation  into  man’s  noftrils, 
and  which  gives  and  maintains  life  throughout  all  his  other  works  ! — It  is  the  vital 
rrinciple  of  generation  ! the  fire  which  quickens  the  embryo  in  the  womb  !— 
even  the  pure  fluid,  celeftial,  electrical  fire  which  pervades,  purges,  and  animates  all 
nature  ! confuming  difeafe  and  corruption — attracting  and  uniting  the  four  elements — 
without  destroying  their  variety  or  diftinCt  powers,—  becaufe  it  is  itfelf  a compofition  of 
them  all — the  joy  of  them  all — and  in  a word  the  great  band  or  meterial  foul  of  the  uni 
verfe ! Ibid. 

* In  which  fuch  plain,  Ample,  natural,  and  effectual  means  for  removing  the  Caufes  of 
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What  may  we  not  expe£t  from  thee  ? 

We  that  can  boaft  a golden  fee? 

Cupid  etherial  * balfam  fheds, 

Supreme  o’er  thy  celeftial  beds. 

cf  Barrennefs  in  both  fexes,  as  never  before  were  recommended,  or  even,  perhaps, 
thought  of,  in  any  age  or  nation,  are  pointed  out.  Containing,  likewife,  prefcriptions 
and  directions  forafpeedy  and  perfect  recovery  after  fevere  mifcarriages  and  lyings-in — 
for  recruiting  and  renovating  decayed  and  worn  out  conftitutions for  fanning  and  blow- 
ing up  the  fmallefl  fparks  of  virility or  even  the  expiring  embers  of  the  vital  generative 

powers  in  either  fex,  into  a genial  and  prolific  flame ; — and,  in  a word,  for  enjoying 
juvenile  ftrength  and  feelings  under  the  controul  ofwifdom  and  the  Divine  Influences  of 
mental  happinefs,  ferenity,  and  peace.  The  whole  interfperfed  with  fuch  precepts  and 
directions  as  will,  if  duly  attended  to,  make  man  and  wife  fwceter , lovelier,  and 
MORE  DESIRABLE  in  the  eyes  of  each  other the  lady  fpeedily  becoming  a heal- 
thy and  a happy  mother ! and  if  naturally  healthy,  well  formed  and  difpofed a 

fnowy  rock  of  health,  ftudded  with  rofes,  and  ftreaked  with  celeftial  blue  ! The  whole 
comprized  and  printed  in  eight  large  folio  pages.  Ibid. 

* But  what  always  aftonifhes  me  above  meafure  is,  the  feeemingly  miraculous  effedt 
of  my  Eledtrical  .Ether,  or  nervous  Etherial  Balsam,  of  which,  when  I take  a 
tea-fpoonful  or  two  into  my  mouth  upon  a bit  of  fugar,  I feel  my  body  refrefhed,  braced, 
and  {Lengthened,  and  my  mind  enlarged  and  illuminated,  in  one  moment.  It  darts  its 
genial  setherial  foul  with  the  fwiftnefs  of  light— or  with  the  inconceivable  fwiftnefs  above 
mentioned,  through  every  nerve— vein— artery  ! I defire  to  repeat,  in  other  words, 
what  I have  already  exprefled  ; namely,  that  if  thro’  extreme  bodily  fatigue  and  anxiety, 
I feel  myfelf  as  it  were  crampt  in  a cold  dark  room,  in  a moment,  by  the  means  of  eledtrical 
aether,  and  nervous  setherial  balfam,  I find  myfelf  faluted  as  it  were  by  love,— joy,  health 
and  harmony ! who  in  a moment  fling  open  celeftial  fcences— and  finding,  tranfport 
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Take  me,  O take  me  to  thy  roof, 

And  give  my  foul  the  raptur’d  proof! 

O give  to  my  aftonifh’d  eyes 

* 

That  which  commands  a mute  furprife. 

Let  me  behold  the  fieri!  fair, 

_ , * r , f * 

Who  pants  for  an  Adonis  heir ! 

Whofe  joys  are  now  to  Shock  confin’d. 

The  fhaggy  treafure  of  her  mind; 

Who  views  her  hufband  with  a fneer, 

And  thinks  his  head  looks  monftrous  queer ; 

Yet  can’t  pofiefs  the  blooming  boy. 

By  wedded,  nor  illicit  joy. 

Lead  me  to  fee  the  ancient  wife, 

Juft  married  at  the  eve  of  life; 

me  on  foft  waving  wings — with  balmy  and  melodious  gales,  into  the  Tweet— brilliant, 
and  flowery  palace  where  they,  the  handmaids  of  happiness,  refide  !—  illuminated  with 
ten  thoufand  lights  of  virgin  wax  ! — or  warmed  and  gilded  with  a vernal— a meridian 
fun ! But  to  defcend  from  the  regions  of  metaphor.  Ibid, 
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Who  fees  her  tyrant  with  a frown, 

’Bout  twice  a-year  when  he’s  in  town. 

Yet  hopes  and  wifhes  for  an  heir, 

To  cheer  the  bofom  of  defpair 

T o give  her  fixtieth  year  a grace, 

And  fandtify  her  wither’d  face. 

The  Vixen,  cold  to  Hymen’s  blifs. 

Who  loaths  her  hufband’s  fetid  kifsj 

» V * 

Let  her  appear,  like  Lais  gay, 

Juft  whirling  from  the  Park  or  play 

Trick’d  out,  while  credit  fwells  the  book, 

O’  er  which  fhe’ll  condefcend  to  look 
Whene’er  her  credit’s  in  the  wane, 

To  Fafhion’s  Haves — that  bitter  bane. 

1 i 

The  * broken-hearted  let  me  fee. 

Martyrs  of  pain  and  mifery  ! 

* Hail ! Wond’rous  Combination  ! ! !— but  chief— THOU  FIRE  ELECTRIC  l 
— Celeftial  Renovator  ! — Thou  Life  of  all  Things-— Hail ! 

In  Majefly  and  My  fiery  combin’d  ! 


Enthron'i 


( *7  ) 

O let  me  fee  the  ethereal  rofe, 

That  in  their  pallid  vifage  blows! 

Children  of  Genius  and  Defpair, 

O fnatch  ’em  to  thy  healing  care  ! 

Touch  ’em  with  thy  celeftial  fire, 

And  let  ’em  wake  the  heav’nly  lyre 
With  ftrength  and  harmony  divine — 

And  make  their  flowing  lines  like  thine. 

The  Matron — dead  to  human  blifs, 

Who  feels  her  childrens  dying  kifs 
When  broken  dumber s paint  their  charms, 

And  folds  the  fondlings  in  her  arms  ! 

Enthron’d — unveil’d — in  this  tremendous — this  moft  genial  Temple  ! 

To  Britain’s  Daughters — to  Britannia’s  Sons — bear  the  beft  Bleiling,  HEALTH  ! 

Stretch  forth  thy  Hand  that  bears  the  triple  Branch 

Medicinal  ! — which  binds  up  broken  Hearts  ! — illumes  the  Soul, 

And  flings  the  Rofe  of  Health  o’er  the  pale  Cheek  of  Sicknefs, 

Far — far  from  thofewho  take  them,  and  from  thefe  facred  Walls  removing  Paiii 
and  Death. 

Vide,  Ode  performed  in  the  great  Apollo  apartment  on  the  dedication 
of  the  Temple  of  Health,  or,  in  other  words,  at  Dr.  Graham’s 
Houfe-warming. 


E 


Thy 
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Thy  fire  eledlric  let  her  feel, 

And  from  the  fweet  difturbers  fteal  ; 

The  vivid  pulfe — each  charm — each  grace, 

Let  'em  relume  her  blighted  face  ; 

And  feel — thy  life  of  all  things  flow ! 

Thy  triple  branch — fweet  charm  for  woe. 

Let  thefe  precede  the  motley  throng, 

Thy  guardian  Goddefs  leads  along. 

• ' ■ • . . ;•  . V r »• 

To  the  genial  Temple  lead, 

Fragrant  as  the  flow’ry  mead; 

Vital  air  ! etherial  balm  1 
Breaths  a fweet  celeftial  calm : 

Health  the  cheek  of  ficknefs  blooms, 

And  all  is  heav’n  within  the  rooms  1 
Melancholy,  hence,  away  ! 

This  is  Graham’s  holiday — 

* 

There  a Jewefs  found  her  breafl: 

Studded  with  rofes  from  th’  eaftl 


And 


And— if  we  can  think  it  true, 
Streak’d  with  a celeflial  blue  ; 

A fnowy  rock  of  health  it  feem’d, 
And  was  by  all  a wonder  deem’d. 

Limberhams  and  debauchees, 
Thither  hafte  with  knocking  knees; 
Genial  and  prolific  fires, 

Shall  wake  your  pulfe  to  new  defires 
Tho’  your  embers  fhould  be  dead, 

Stretch  on  his  celeftial  bed ; 

% 

Soon  you’ll  feel  the  vital  flame, 
Rufhing  thro’  your  icey  frame ! 
Fann’d  by  agents  all  divine  ! 

* \ -d  '•  ' ■'  --  •’  f ' 

Who  condefcend  with  him  to  dine. 

* Barren  Does  in  crouds  refort 

•’ i t 

To  the  Quack’s  imperial  court; 

• ' • $ r ■ 

* * J 1 _ 

* I believe  this  term  for  fteril  woman  originated  with  the 
it  is  in  univerfal  ufe  when  they  facrifice  to  Bacchus. 
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Sweeter,  lovelier  you’ll  feem, 

When  you  get  a touch  from  him ; 

In  your  hufband’s  doating  eyes 
You  fhall  prove  a precious  prize  ; 

His  magnetic  influence 

. _ ♦ t 7 

Ev’ry  hour  new  joys  difpenfe  ; 

Gives  connubial  love  a blifs, 

In  regions  tailed — far  from  this. 
Blooming  boys  your  years  Ihall  crown, 
The  admiration  of  the  town; 

As  his  rofy  Heralds  fweet, 

His  High  Pried:  Giants  of  the  llreet ! 
All  your  fleeplefs  nights  fhall  prove 
Nights  of  revelry  and  love  ; 

Your  bofoms  free  from  care  and  lighs. 
And  joy  illume  your  radiant  eyes ! 

* * * JL  l.  , .«  J J ,*  j ‘ - i ' 

Youth,  beauty,  pleafure,  all  your  own! 
And  worthy  of  the  Sultan’s  throne. 


4 


But 


But  fee, the  fplendid  crowd’s  in  view! 

Slaves  of  bon  to?t  and  dear  virtu ; 

The  mincing  Mifs,  and  gouty  fool, 

f f ■ • 

Crouding  to  Graham’s  magic  fchool: 

« • i 

And  Madam  Luteftring,  from  the  city, 

r' 

Whom  Guildhall  Strephons  think  fo  pretty  : 

X 

Proud  Peers,  devoid  of  wit  or  fenfe, 

Who’d  grudge  to  poverty  their  pence, 

Here,  thoughtlefs,  jump  o’er  Reafon’s  bounds 

r i 

And  treat  the  fplendid  Quack  with  pounds. 


' . > > - 


Pride  of  the  fweet  celeflial  fphere, 
Behold  illuftrious  D ! 

. i 

Behold  the  Graces  in  her  train, 

; . » 

And  Folly  plum’d  above  her  brain  ! 
The  little  Loves  with  joy  advance. 
And  lead  her  the  elyfian  dance. 

How  witching  ev’ry  fmile  is  found! 
They  give  the  heart  a deadly  wound, 

F 


• * • 4 


in 


/ 
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And  ev’ry  whifper  gives  a grace 
Beyond  Veftina’s  lovely  face. 

But  what  does  Beauty’s  felf  do  here? 

She  fighs  for  an  Adonis  Peer ! 

ZD 

Her  circling  arms  fhe  vainly  opes, 

To  clafp  the  cherub  of  her  hopes  ; 

And  in  the  Quack’s  imperial  fheet 
She  longs  to  tafte  the  fweet  receipt, 

For  fanning  the  prolific  fire 
From  which  the  Phoenix  of  defire 
In  beauty’s  lovely  form  fhall  rife, 

As  Phoebus  fair!  Minerva  wife! 

Next,  C with  peerlefs  grace, 

(The  glory  of  the  Luttrell  race) 

With  Helen’s  captivating  mien, 

Commands  due  homage  from  the  fcene; 
Where’er  her  radiant  eye  fhe  turns, 

Pale  Envy  at  her  conqueft  burns. 
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Her  friends,  who  long  to  wifh  her  joy, 

Are  anxious  for  a chopping  boy; 

Which  the  great  Doctor  can  with  eafe 
Produce  whene’er  her  Plighnefs  * pleafe. 

•f  Prolific  fhe  will  inftant  prove, 

And  fweeter  to  her  Royal  love. 

* The  liberal  and  difcerning  public  can  readily  diftinguifli  true  merit  from  pretended 

knowledge.  Fa&s  are  incontrovertible his  fuperiority  is  univerfally  acknowledged. 

Ke  balks  in  the  funfhine  of  riches  and  honour.  He  rejoices  in  the  applaufe  of  the  candid 
and  of  the  learned  world — he  exults  in  the  teftimony  of  his  own  confcience, — and  in  the 
approbation  of  his  own  heart!  G.  G.  of  Health. 

-j-  My  nervous  etherial  balfam  is  without  exception  the  mildeft  and  moll:  effectual  re- 
medy that  can  be  met  with  in  the  whole  circle  of  nature;  the  application  to  the  parts,  and 
indeed  to  every  part  of  the  body  and  limbs,  of  cold  milk  and  water,  or  red  wine,  and  a 

courfe  of  the  nervous  xtherial  balfam,  with  an  infufion  or  tea  of  the  Peruvian  bark,  red 

. 

rofe  leaves,  and  a little  nitre,  with  Briftol  or  Spa  water — will  build  its  neft  into  a rock  of 
fnowy  alabafter,  ftudded  with  rofes  and  ftreaked  with  celeftial  blue,  removing  the  caufes 
of  fterility,  or  barrennefs, — making  her  a lovely  and  defirable  companion  ! — a healthy 
and  a happy  mother  ! — But  for  farther  particulars  relative  to  thefe  delicate  and  important 
matters,  fee  my  “ Private  Medical  Advice  to  Married  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  ; to  thofe 
efpecially  who  are  not  blefTed  with  children” — with  full  directions  for  prevention,  or  for 
fpeedy  and  perfect  recovery  after  mifcarriages  and  dangerous  lyings-in.  To  be  had, 
comprifed  and  printed  in  two  fheets  folio,  fealed  up,  alone  at  my  Houfe  in  the  Adelphi, 
and  at  the  temple  of  Hymen,  in  Pall  Mall,  price  only  One  Guinea. 

N.  B.  In  the  above,  fuch  fimple,  natural,  and  effectual  means  for  removing  the  caufes 

of 

' . . ^ 


% 
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And  then,  O dear!  the  maids  of  honor 
Will  inftant  flock  to  wait  upon  her, 
Congratulate,  and  vow  the  child 

Is  like  tiV  angelic  mother  mild! 

Npr  has  it  the  inhuman  /quail, 

We  hear  when  vulgar  babies  bawl; 

So  white  a /kin ! fo  bright  an  eye ! 

In  all — a babe  of  Royalty  ! 

La!  how  the  QJ*  * * * will  be  delighted. 
And  the  Great  Dotflor  fliall  be  knighted  * 

t>  > 

The  world  /hall  echo  with  applaufe, 

And  heav’n  approve  the  glorious  caufe. 

* \ 

\ ' 

\ ( ... 

* J - -•  -■  • ' VI  i ' Ji  t—  • * 

But  who  can  this  plump  Goddefs  be? 
What — fweet  Louifa  * C . . 1 

Lur’d  by  the  great  magician’s  fame. 

1 

- * • *J  -•  - t 1 

■f  ^ <•  ' • 

y ' » 

And  flek  with  twenty  years  of  fhame, 

j i * 

of  barrennefs  in  both  fexes  as  never  were  recommended,  or  even  thought  of  before,  in  any 
age  or  nation,  are  pointed  out ; — and  fueh  direflions  given,  as  will,  if  duly  attended  to, 
make  man  and  wife  fweeter-lovelier— more  amiable, -and  more  desire  able,  in  the 


eyes  of  one  another. 

•> 

* Sifter  to  the  Duke  of  R. 

G.  Q of  Health. 

She 

\ 

1 

< 
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She  mingles  with  the  fighing  crowd, 

And  almoft  vents  her  griefs  aloud  : 

44  Shall  I,  of  high  illuflrious  birth, 

44  Confign  my  body  to  the  earth, 

44  Without  a little  pledge  behind, 

44  To  bear  my  image  in  his  mind  ! 

44  O no!  tho’  C fhould  fail, 

44  Graham’s  Celeftial  Beds  prevail; 

44  Proof,  proof  fufficient  fwells  his  code, 

\ f f 

44  And  (lamps  him  England’s  Demi-God!” 

i 

Perdita,  beautiful  as  May! 

As  debonair,  and  full  as  gay, 

Next  fwells  the  circling  whifper  keen, 

^ 

Sweet  martyr  of  her  fex’s  fpleen  ! 

See  Chaftity  with  honours  crown’d, 

With  what  difdain  fhe  turns  around, 

To  hide  the  blufhes  of  her  fhame, 

Becaufe  fhe  boails  a Baron’s  name  : 

G • A name 
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A name  when  fecretly  explor’d, 

A cuckold  dubs  her  doating  lord. 

But  what  does  fweet  Perdit’  do  here? 
She  fecks,  no  doubt,  her  Royal  dear! 
What  breafl  in  town  but  for  him  fighs? 
Enough  to  melt  his  regal  eyes  : 
Where’er  the  witching  charmer  turns, 

1 ne  bread  of  Love  for  ever  burns ! 

At  play  or  op’ra  let  him  lit, 

What  dreadful  havock’s  in  the  pit ! 

Nay  thro’  the  houfe  the  paflion  flies, 
And  even  gall’ry  brutes  have  eyes. 

Tho’  Vedris  capers  ’till  he’s  tir’d, 

The  dimpled  youth’s  alone  admir’d; 
And  fliall  not  die,  his  joy  and  pride, 

Be  for  a pledge  eledtrify’d? 

Yes,  Graham  fh all  exert  his  art, 

And  give  a bantling  to  her  heart ! 

The  Mufes  darling  it  fhall  be, 

The  flow’r  of  royal  progeny  ! 


But 
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But  what  old  Lecher’s  this  I fee? 
What,  Jemmy  Twitcher!  can  it  be? 
Doft  thou  too  want  celeftial  fire 
To  light  a flame  of  new  defire? 

Does  nature  in  thy  pulfe  ftand  ftill? 
Won’t  fhe  delight  thy  wicked  will  ? 

Is  all  her  panting  blifs  at  reft, 

And  ice  at  laft  congeal’d  thy  breaft? 

All  thanks  to  iron-handed  age, 

Who  left  thee  tott’ring  on  the  ftage; 
Nor  funk  thee  to  the  grave  ’till  youth 
Had  tafted  this  delicious  truth ; 

The  Wicked  heav’n  long  leaves  behind, 

To  be  a leflon  to  mankind; 

* 

To  be  for  years  their  fcorn  and  feoff, 

Then  fnatches  the  lean  vidtims  off. 

* f , 

Next  wither’d  H appears, 

The  paragon  of  fixty  years ! 


Still 


\ 
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Still  panting  for  fome  new  delire, 

To  give  her  deeping  embers  fire, 

She  feeks  the  Temple’s  magic  blifs, 

That  fires  the  foul  ! perfumes  the  kifs ! 

Gives  youthful  ecdacy  to  age, 

And,  vice  verfa^  change  the  dage; 

The  vital  agents  now  combine, 
Accomplifhing  the  great  defign; 

What  .thrilling  raptures  fire  the  brain! 

What  magic  wakes  the  deeping  vein  ! 

What  ecdacy  for  years  to  come  ! 

/ 

How  will  die  blefs  the  genial  room ! 

Hail ! hail ! ye  dallions  of  the  dews. 

For  you  what  fweet  celedial  news! 

What  my  die  fport  awaits  your  rites! 

What  fweets  fhall  crown  your  joyous  nights! 
Hade,  hade,  th’  immortal  Dodtor  crown ; 
Publifh  his  fame  throughout  the  town ! 
Enthrone  him  Empirick  the  Great! 

« . S ..a 

* * % % 

The  conqueror  of  villain  Fate! 


4 


Let 


( *9  ) 


Let  all  the  ftews  with  praifes  ring, 

And  crown  him  Drury’s  potent  King, 

# 

But  who  is  this  with  ftately  mien  ? 

O,  this  is  Britain’s  Tragic  Queen! 

* i 

Pandora’s  child  in  ev’ry  ftage, 

And  fcarcely  human  e’en  in  age : 

Strange  ftore  of  ills  poflefs  her  breaft, 

Nor  let  herfelf,  or  others  reft; 

Thofe  feelings  on  the  ftage  that  charm, 

At  home  fhe’ll  inftantly  difarm; 

Poor  Belvidera’s  plaintive  fighs, 

Are  chang’d  for  lightning  in  her  eyes ! 

And  fam’d  Zenobia’s  thund’ring  founds, 

4 

Give  way  to  fury,  blood  an’  ounds ! 

Pity  difowns  her  from  her  birth, 

And  views  her  as  a ftorm  on  earth ; 

Meek  Charity  fhe  ever  fled, 

Tho’  fuing  for  a bit  of  bread; 

H Yet 


i 
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Yet  here  the  mimic  fmile  of  Peace,' 

„ ' * 

And  Harmony,  illumes  her  face ; 

Perfe&ion  feems  to  fay,  look  here ! 

I’m  feated  in  my  proper  fphere! 

. I . ' i r • ■ 

. r - • • r ‘ ■ • ' ' ■ ■ [ 

Perhaps  the  Dodtor  will  infure  her 

To  purge  her  of  this  tragic  furor  \ 

Perhaps,  for  who  can  tell  his  art? 

His  pow’r  can  change  that  marble  heart; 

A pregnant  fit  may  wonders  work, 

And  make  a Chriftian  of  a Turk 

— f 4 ' ’ ► 

May  work  a prodigy  uncommon, 

An  angel  make  of  tyrant  woman. 

’ ✓ 

. v : • ; 

What  goddefs  next  the  Temple  charms? 

The  treafure  once  of  G ’s  arms ; 

The  rofe  of  fweet  Germania’s  plains, 

And  pride  of  Britain’s  fighing  fwains ; 


Now 


Now  forrow’s  fled  with  mourning  fighs, 
Beauty  again  illumes  her  eyes ! 

The  blifles  of  this  mortal  life 
Are  doubly  fweet  ’tween  man  and  wife ; 
And  well  flie  knows  connubial  love, 
Thro’  life  will  moft  engaging  prove; 
Tho’  many  years  have  fweetly  flown 
Since  firfl:  her  brilliant  beauties  {hone ; 
Yet,  beauty  ftill  befriends  her  charms, 

And  Virtue  folds  her  in  her  arms; 
Whifpers  a fecond  bridal  night, 

Since  grief  and  forrow  took  their  flight ; 
A fecond  hulband  fure  may  prove 

Equally  worthy  of  her  love; 

* 

Superior,  probably,  in  time, 

Alt  ho’  he  may  not  adt  or  rhyme. 

Her  friends,  perhaps,  may  wifli  her  joy 
Of  Beauty’s  gift,  a girl  or  boy; 

The  genial  Temple  may  invite 
Some  lover  to  the  fweet  delight ! 


( 3 2 ) 

Hymeneal  charms  are  found 
Throughout  this  fam’d  etherial  round ; 
Felicity  here  builds  her  throne, 

« « i 

Perhaps  fhe  may  not  live  alone : 

O Hymen,  grant  her  thy  delights, 

Sweet  halcyon  days  and  blifsful  nights. 

But  who  are  thefe  Circadian  dames  ? 
Damfels  who  ufe  unnumber’d  names  ? 
Wives,  if  Thelyphthora  fays  true, 

To  Chriftian,  Pagan,  Turk,  and  Jew. 
Cruel  Thelyphthora,  for  ihame  ! 

* 

i 

How  couldft  thou  damn  thy  facred  fame? 

% 

That  fame  by  ev’ry  one  rever’d, 

Which  all  the  living  virtues  fhar’d ; 
Inhuman  fage ! to  plague  our  lives 
With  fuch  a hellifli  troop  of  wives : 

What  daemon  urg’d  thee  to  the  deed? 
Renounce,  renounce  the  horrid  creed. 
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For  fhame  in  this  abandon’d  place, 

Where  modefty  muft  hide  her  face 
From  infolence  and  harlot  pride, 

H H * i 

To  hit  the  mark  fo  very  wide; 

For  reformation — change  thy  creed, 

Nor  let  afflitfled  virtue  bleed. 

Now  Difcord  rages  ev’ry  where, 

And  Harmony  has  fled  our  fphere  ; 

Well  may  immortal  Graham  roar, 

“ Religion  ! what  a horrid  bore!” 

Well  may  the  Quack,  with  face  of  brafs, 

Bid  fweet  Religion  kifs  his  * a — e. 

» 

O Law ! O Phyfic ! O Divinity ! when— when  will  you  undergo  a neceffary  ordeal— 
a thorough,  a rational  reformation  ! — As  to  WARS— I will  not  mention  them;  for  my 
whole  frame  quivers  with  horror  even  at  the  thought  of  them — Carnage!  bankruptcies, 
poverty!  devaluation ! hunger  and  thirft! — horrible  apprehenfions  ! — forced  from  our 
native  land; — and  all  thefe  for  what?  why,  for  the  honor  and  glory  of  the  God  of  mercy 
and  peace — for  a punctilio  of  what  is  called  national  honor  ;— too  often  indeed  for  nothing 
at  all — to  obtain  an  eventual  evil — or  for  the  acquifition  of  the  lhadow  of  a lhade.  I 
could  almoft  venture  I think  to  prophecy,  that  the  time  will  come,  tho’  perhaps  it  is  very 
dillant,  when  the  interefts  and  differences  of  nations,  and  what  is  called  the  balance  of 

power,  will  be  fettled  by  lefs  horrible — lefs  unnatural — lefs  diabolical  means  than  fire  and 

. ^ \ 

fword ; and  that  the  children  of  thofe  men,  naval  and  military,  who  are  now  trained  up 

I to 
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But  what  are  all  the  jilts  about? 

They  make  a vile  confounded  rout; 

The  Mother  Abbefs,  L , reels, 

And  Bacchus  now  trips  up  her  heels 
The  fplendid  Quack’s  eledtric  fire, 

Fail’d  to  provoke  a new  defire; 

The  Harridan  with  fury  meets 
Such  jejune  magic  ’tween  his  fheets. 

Swiftly  exerts  her  finewy  arm, 

And  gives  the  Quack  a tooth-ach  charm. 

The  votaries  diforder’d  run 
From  fuch  a fcene  of  rueful  fun, 

And  fince  the  genial  Quack  defpife, 

His  noftrums,  and  high-founding  lies, 

His  wond’rous  charm  that  turn’d  their  heads, 

His  magic  and  Celeflial  Beds,. 

to,  and  who  glory  in  ruin  and  devaftation,  carnage,  theft,  depredation  and  murder,  will 
be  taught  to  adorn  the  fciences,  embellifii  the  arts,  or  to  illuminate  the  human  mind — 
inftead  of  hewing  down  like  favage  monfters,  their  fellow  creatures — or  of  eating  up, 
like  drones,  the  bread  of  the  children  of  induftry. 

» 


T H E END. 


« 


